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NOTICE 


We. specialize in Church Fabrics by the yard for vestment 
materials, altar decorations, etc. You can depend upon prompt 
delivery as well as any request for samples. 





THOMAS A. BLAKE 


366. Fifth Avenue New York 1, N.Y. 
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“The House of Ecclesiastical’ Materials” 
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For Christmas Shopping that is easy 
For Gifts that are worthewhile 
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These are ideal: 
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Infant of Prague Christmas Gift Set - ineluding 
Infant of Prague eversharp and torpedo pencils, a booklet 
on the devotion, medal, pictures and leaflets, all packaged 
in an attractive gift box, with a card bearing your name. 
$1.50. 


Crucifixes suitable and beautiful for anyone on 
your list. Fine imported ebony wall Crucifix, 7 inches tall, 
with Corpus of oxidized silver, $1.00. Nickel-bound Crucifix 


with inlay of ebony wood, 6 inches tall, 75¢. 


The Gift that Children Love! -— Beautiful snowy- 
white,. opaque finish Infant of Prague Eversharp pencil, 
with gold-plated trim, bearing image of Infant Jesus and 
the inscription ‘‘The more you honor Me, the more I will 
bless you.”” $1.00. 
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Order early from: 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Printed and published monthly by the Benedictine Sisters of Per- 
petual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under the supervision of a Bene- 
dictine Father. 


Subscription Price: $1.00 per year. Foreign countries: $1.25. 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at. Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada and Foreign Countries, $1.25. 
Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 
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How To Be Happy, How To Be Holy 


A few months ago mention was made of the above-named 
book, filled with little secrets of holiness and happiness drawn 
from the lives of the saints. Many more orders were sent us than 
we anticipated, and as our supply was limited a good number 
were disappointed when we could not fill their order. No doubt 
they will be glad to know that it may now be purchased at 90¢ 
a copy from: The Newman Bookshop, Westminster, Maryland. 








The purifying stream of the Precious Blood, flowing from the Altar 


of Sacrifice, brings refreshment, light and peace to the Holy Souls 


in Purgatory, and opens to them the gates of the heavenly paradise. 
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What Is It That Makes Saints? 


Reflections for the Feast of All Saints, 
November Ist. 


ORD, make me a saint, and do not spare me in the 
making!” These words were often spoken by Father 
William Doyle, S.J., the saintly chaplain who was killed 
in World War I while assisting the wounded soldiers. 
No doubt, all of us have aspirations to sanctity, and perhaps even pray 
with Father Doyle, “Lord, make me a saint!”, but how many of us 
are brave enough to add the words, — “and do not spare me in the 
making’? Certainly, we would like to be saints — but we insist on 
becoming so in our own way. That is where we make our big mistake. 
There is only one way of becoming a saint, even with a small “s”, and 
that is by doing the will of God faithfully. Jesus has given us the pre- 
scription of sanctity in the well-known words of the Our Father: 
“Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven!” 





Saints are made, not born. A little reflection on the life of any 
saint will make this clear. For example, let us consider St. Therese, 
the Little Flower, and St. Francis of Assisi. How similar, though 
different, these two saints are! Although they lived almost seven 
hundred years apart, under quite different political and social circum- 
stances, these two great saints had many things in common. The chief 
characteristic of both, which formed the mainspring of their eminent 
sanctity, was their burning love of God. St. Francis could say from 
the depths of his heart: “My God and my All!” And St. Therese 
could truthfully exclaim with her last breath: “O God, I love Thee!” 


The germ of sanctity, implanted at baptism in the soul, only de- 
velops gradually throughout the life of a saint. When we gaze upon 
the finished product of sanctity, when we look up to the saints in all 
their beauty and glory, and reflect upon their masterful self-control, 
their eminent virtues and miraculous powers, we are inclined to be- 
come discouraged and dismiss any thought of imitating them with the 
words, “Such heights are not for me.” We forget that the finished, 
canonized saint is the result of years of patient, persevering effort under 
God’s directive hand. A beautiful marble statue standing in the church 
in all its graceful loveliness may indeed be a masterpiece, but it does 
not tell us of the months of patient work on the part of the sculptor in 
the studio where he chiseled away day after day on a dull block of 
marble. Only slowly and imperceptibly did the marble take on its new 
form and become a beautiful creation of art. 
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Saints Are Products of Divine Love 


In a similar way, the new man recreated in Christ appears. Slowly 
and painfully the old self is removed, and depraved nature gives way to 
Divine grace. Let us return to St. Francis of Assisi. He was a normal, 
pleasure-loving youth, good material indeed for the Divine Artist, yet 
much in need of refining and development. He made up his mind to 
become a saint, and persevered in that determination in the face of 
frightening obstacles. He succeeded in his life’s ambition because he 
kept his eye on the coveted goal, UNION witH Gop, and co-operated 
faithfully with Divine grace. As soon as he heard the call of the Master 
from the miraculous Crucifix in the church of San Damiano in Assisi, 
he, like another St. Paul, girded himself for the spiritual conflict and 
went forth determined to conquer. It was a long and tedious struggle of 
the flesh against the spirit. Francis had to fight every inch of the way, 
and that alone, too, and often in total darkness as to God’s plans. Out 
of love of God he cheerfully renounced all worldly goods. From a fastid- 
ious nobleman, raised in the lap of luxury, he became a despised tramp, 
a beggar on the streets, to be hooted and ridiculed by his own people. 

One victory over self led to another; each step brought him higher 
up the mountain of self-immolation where the Savior was waiting for 
him. As Francis emptied himself more and more of self, as he brought 
his naturally perverse instincts and desires under the control of God’s 
will, he felt himself carried upward and onward by the driving force of 
Divine Love. As rebellious nature weakened and became obedient, 
grace gained in strength, and soon Divine Love became the motive 
power of a life of eminent virtue. Francis wanted to be like Christ — 
to be poor and humble and kind and loving. From being self-centered, 
he became Christ-centeted. He became intimately conscious of God’s 
presence. All nature told him of the nearness of the Creator. The sun 
and moon and stars sang to him of God’s almighty power; the trees 
and flowers and animals spoke to him of the Heavenly Father’s wisdom 
and love. He gladly associated with the poor, the outcast, the leper, 
because he saw in them his suffering Savior who had said, “What you 
have done to these, My least brethren, you have done to Me!” 

But love knows no bounds! It seeks complete union with the be- 
loved. Because the Master had immolated Himself for the servant, 
Francis, filled with compassionate love, begged Jesus to let him share 
in His abandonment on the Cross. The Savior answered that heroic 
prayer, and in the solitude of Mt. Alverno, in the form of a fiery 
Seraph, impressed upon St. Francis’ body His Five Wounds, thus plac- 
ing the seal of Divine approval upon the Poverello’s lifelong endeavor 
to become like Christ. 
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The Secret of Sanctity 


Here we have the key to spiritual success. It is the outcome of a 
great, heroic, self-immolating Love. To become a saint is within the 
reach of all of us. Not all of us are talented, not all can become great 
speakers, writers, artists, musicians, etc., — BUT WE CAN LOVE Gop. 
All we need for becoming saints is the firm determination to become 
like Christ, to do His will faithfully, to love Him with our whole heart 
and soul. The tools are at hand; all we need to do is to use them. 

Are we afraid of the price? “Lord, do not spare me in the mak- 
ing!” Most of us hesitate to let the Lord have a free hand in fashion- 
ing us. We are afraid of what He may do and ask of us. We want the 
roses, but shy away from the thorns. The saints acted differently. En- 
lightened by Divine grace, the saints sought the Cross as the indispen- 
sable means of spiritual success. Their one resolve was to die to self in 
order to live for God. Pleased with their generous surrender, the Lord 
accepted their offering and built up a magnificent edifice of virtue on 
the ashes of self-immolation. He said to one client, “I am building the 
solid shrine of My Love on thy apparent failures, which humiliate thee 
so much, and on the ruins of self-love!” To another generous soul 
the Master said: “I will make a saint of thee by making use of thy 
WEAKNESS, provided thou LOvE ME MUCH!” All we need is a deep, 
personal, generous love of God. “Many sins are forgiven her,” Jesus 
said of the weeping Magdalen, “because she has LovED MUCH.” That 
consoling statement should take care of our past defects. They will be 
consumed in the burning Furnace of Divine Love. The future is def- 
initely marked out: “Come, follow Me!” All we need is a fresh start 
and the determination not only to admire, but to IMITATE the saints! 

If we strive for real sanctity, we shall at the same time be fulfilling 
our mission as Catholics, and manifest the love and joy and peace of 
Christ to all mankind. If every Catholic were unfailingly true to his 
vocation, the whole world would love Christ and His Church. If the 
charity of all Catholics embraced the entire world, the mission of the 
Mystical Body would soon be accomplished. Too many Catholics for- 
get this and show themselves unworthy of their high calling. Too often 
their sins are the cause of human misery. Our greatest need is to be 
consumed by the fire of the Holy Spirit who sanctifies the oblations of 
bread and wine upon the altar. We must beg Him also to sanctify the 
oblation of our beings, that we may worthily serve the Father, and 
manifest the Son to the whole world. 





Spiritual Vitamin for November 
O God, Thou art all-powerful, make me a saint! 
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Choughts on All Souls’ Day and the Poor Souls 


comforting. Drawn by the “cords of Adam,” we 
welcome this day of the Commemoration of the 
Faithful Departed. It is a beautiful provision of 
Holy Church in behalf of the dead, forgotten and 
unforgotten. Our thoughts turn readily to purga- 
tory, that mysterious land of exile and patient 
waiting, where are detained an unnumbered multitude of souls of the 
dead who have not yet satisfied the justice of God for the sins committed 
on earth. Though temporarily detained in purgatory, we do not forget 
that these souls are saved souls. They are friends of God, heroes who 
have fought the good fight, finished their course and merited salvation; 
but because they have not completed the expiation of their faults, they 
are undergoing a time of suffering to pay their debt completely so they 
may become worthy to dwell in God’s infinitely holy presence. 

“While the soul is supplying in purgatory for the insufficiency of 
her expiations,” says Dom Gueranger, “the body she has quitted returns 
to the earth, in virtue of the sentence pronounced against Adam and his 
- race from the beginning of the world. But, with regard to the body 
as well as the soul, justice is full of love; its claims are a prelude to 
the glory which awaits the whole man. The humiliation of the tomb 
is the just punishment of original sin; but in this return of man to the 
earth from whence he sprang, St. Paul would have us recognize the 
sowing necessary for the transformation of the seed, which is destined 
to live again under very different conditions. For ‘flesh and blood 
cannot possess the kingdom of God’ (1 Cor. 15:50), ‘neither can cor- 
ruptible members aspire to immortality.’ The body of the Christian, 
which St. Ignatius of Antioch calls the ‘wheat of Christ,’ is cast into 
the tomb, as it were into a furrow, there to leave its own corruption, 
the form of the first Adam, with its heaviness and infirmity; but by 
the power of the new Adam, reforming it to His own likeness, it shall 
spring up all heavenly and spiritualized, agile, impassible, and glorious. 
Blessed be He who willed to die for us in order to destroy death and 
to make His own victory ours!” — “Liturgical Year,” Vol. 15. 

The scriptural passages chosen by the Church for the three Masses 
celebrated on All Souls’ Day urge not sorrow for the dead, but hope 
and confidence. “Eternal rest grant unto them, O Lord, and let per- 
petual light shine upon them,” is the prayer with which all the Masses 
begin. “All shall rise,” read the words of St. Paul in the Epistle of 
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the first Mass. “The dead shall rise uncorrupted... Death is absorbed 
in victory!” In the Gospel, Our Lord says, “And they who have done 
good deeds shall come forth unto resurrection of life.” And at the Com- 
munion we pray, “May eternal light shine upon them, O Lord, in 
eternity with Thy holy ones.” 


Yes, there is a note of joy mingled with the compassionate sorrow 
in our hearts for the suffering souls, for we know they are saved souls. 
Even in the midst of their sufferings, they are more fortunate than we, 
for there is no longer the danger of losing God eternally. Their salva- 
tion is assured, and eventually, when their time of purgation is over, 
they are certain to see God face to face. But meanwhile they can only 
wait and hope, powerless to shorten their stay or alleviate their suf- 
ferings. How long that stay may be, or how intense the sufferings, no 
man can say. We only know that purgatory is not eternal. “Its dura- 
tion varies according to the sentence pronounced at each particular 
judgment,” to quote again from Dom Gueranger. “It may be pro- 
longed for centuries in the case of the more guilty souls, or of those 
who, being excluded from the Catholic communion, are deprived of the 
suffrages of the Church, although by the Divine mercy they have es- 
caped hell. But the end of the world, which will be also the end of 
time, will close forever the place of temporary expiation. God will 
know how to reconcile His justice and His goodness in the purifica- 
tion of the last members of the human race, and to supply by the in- 
tensity of expiatory suffering what may be wanting in duration. But. 
whereas a favorable sentence at the particular judgment admits of 
eternal beatitude being suspended and postponed, and leaves the bodies 
of the elect to the same fate as those of the reprobate, at the Last 
Judgment, every sentence, whether for heaven or for hell, will be ab- 
solute, and will be executed immediatly and completely.” 


All Souls’ Day is not a mere sentimental observance. It is emi- 
nently practical. It is not a day of vain regrets, of tears and hopeless 
moaning. Such things belong to paganism. To us the day is one of 
spiritual concern, of putting aside our own affairs and grief for the 
departed, in order to pray for those to whom our prayers mean so 
much. All Souls’ Day is the day of the “great commemoration,” for 
while Holy Mother Church never lets a day pass without remembering 
the dead, it is on this day that she pours out her suffrages in fullest 
measure. Masses are multiplied; every priest has the privilege of 
saying three Holy Masses — a great privilege, indicative of the Church’s 
great desire to hasten the time of deliverance for those still in the bond- 
age of purgatory. And how powerful is this offering in their behalf! 
“Like myriad silent snowflakes falling earthward on a winter’s day, 
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the delivered souls, white and lovely, are mounting heavenward at each 
hour, when the Church, the whole world over, concluding her suppli- 
cations, pours over the expiatory flames the Sacred Blood of Redemp- 
tion,” says Dom Gueranger. 

What Catholic could follow the liturgy of the Church and not 
feel his heart burn to do something to help the holy souls? All Souls’ 
Day cannot but bring back to mind dear ones long deceased. Looking 
back over our life, we cannot fail to recall those loved ones, so kind and 
good to us, to whom we owe gratitude. Our thoughts go back to our 
childhood home, or to the home of later life. How many of the dear 
ones with whom we lived and labored, whom we loved as our very 
flesh, are now in the twilight land of purgatory? We can never know, 
but we can be generous with our alms of prayer and sacrifice toward 
these “prisoners of the King.” In filial obedience to the Church and 
in loving consideration of these holy souls, whether our own kin or 
strangers, shall we not sanctify this day, and the whole month of the 
blessed dead, by increasing our prayers, alms, and indulgences gained 
for them, and having the Holy Sacrifice frequently offered for them? 

Some day we, too, may be in purgatory; perhaps sooner than we 
think. Then indeed we will appreciate the value of a prayer or a Holy 
Mass. Let us, therefore, provide for that time now by helping those 
now in purgatory, confident that with the measure we mete, it will be 
measured to us again, and knowing that those whom we have helped 
to heaven will not be ungrateful, but will help us, too, in our time of 
need. The saints in heaven are perfected in charity, and if “the prayer 
of a just man avails much” on earth, how much more will the prayers 
of those whom we help to heaven avail in our behalf! 

How consoling is the thought that we, by our prayers and good 
works, may assist the holy souls more speedily to obtain the enjoyment 
of eternal glory, and, in doing so, gain for ourselves powerful advo- 
cates before the throne of God. How delightful to realize that in help- 
ing them, we are likewise giving glory to God, and laying up for our- 
selves treasure for life eternal. Who, then, could be remiss when there 
are’ so many motives urging charity for these dear souls? 
~~ ALMSGIVING is one of the most powerful means of assisting the 
souls in purgatory. The poor are always with us, and proyide ample 
opportunity for the exercise of charity. But there is one class of the 
poor, in particular, that calls for our charitable help, and that is the 
war-sufferers of Europe. Again they are facing the rigors of winter 
without adequate protection against the cold either in housing or in 
clothing. Alms sent in their behalf, in the name of a departed loved 
one, will be promptly forwarded to persons in great need, particularly 


to Sisters, if sent to: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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Gifts for Your Dead 


1 HE calendar indicates that November, the month of the holy 
} souls, is with us once again. The dying leaves, plants, and 
| flowers remind us that just as nature dies, so too does human 
life pass from this earth. The body is placed in the grave, and the 
soul...? Ah, who can say what is the fate of the soul? We know that 
it is immortal and will live forever in a state of perfect happiness or 
of perfect misery, depending on its use or misuse of God’s gifts while 
on earth. We know that human frailty is guilty of many sins and im- 
perfections in this life, and that nothing defiled can enter heaven. We 
know further that God, in His mercy, has provided purgatory for the 
final cleansing of souls destined to enter heaven, and that we can help 
pay off the temporal debt of the souls languishing there; but, alas, how 
often have we forgotten our dear departed ones, how sadly we have 
failed with our prayers, suffrages and good works! The “holy and 
wholesome thought of praying for the dead,” perhaps has seldom 
entered our minds. 

If you, dear reader, have been guilty of such neglect, it can be in 
some measure repaired by enrolling your departed loved ones in the 
ASSOCIATION OF PERPETUAL ADORATION established at our 
convent. . 

By such enrollment they will participate in the unceasing adora- 
tion of the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed, in the four Sanctuaries 
of our Congregation; they will share in the holy Sacrifice of the Mass 
daily celebrated in each Sanctuary and offered by the Sisters for 
members of the Association; they will be daily remembered in the 
Holy Communions of the Sisters, numbering over two hundred and 
fifty; and in the Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament given twice 
daily in each Sanctuary. 

Membership in the Association is perpetual and need never be 
renewed. The customary offering is one dollar for each person, 
whether living or dead, whose name must be inscribed in the register 
kept at the Motherhouse of the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adora- 
tion, Clyde, Missouri. For an offering of ten dollars, a privileged 
membership is granted. Privileged members, besides the above bene- 
fits, share in additional Masses, in the Divine Office, daily Rosary and 
other godd works, enumerated on a beautiful lithographed certificate 
sent to each, and have their name placed in a “Golden Book” which 
rests upon the Exposition Altar. Families of more than five members 
(consisting only of father, mother and children), may be enrolled as ° 
privileged members for fifty dollars. 
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Christmas Remembrance 


Membership in the Association of Perpetual Adoration likewise 
makes a most welcome and appreciated Christmas gift to a dear parent, 
relative or friend, whether in this world or in the next. You will want 
to give tokens of affection to the living, of course; but because they are 
no longer living on this earth is no reason for not remembering your 
beloved dead at Christmas too. You can give them tokens of your 
love now as well as when they were among you. If they were living, 
your gifts would be limited only by your means, and you would give 
them what they desired most if it were in your power. Give them, then, 
what they most desire now: the help of prayer, the offering of the Holy 
Sacrifice in their behalf, and other good works, by enrolling them in 
the Association of Perpetual Adoration. 


Address: Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 





“I'll Need Your Prayers More Than Ever Now...” 


on purgatory, in search of some helpful thoughts for an article 

on the poor souls, we came upon a slip of paper bearing the 
familiar handwriting of a correspondent lately deceased. It was part 
of a letter, the back of which had been used for a notation. Like a 
message from beyond the grave read the opening words: “I’ll need 
your prayers more than ever now...’ At the time of writing these 
lines, this person was confronted by a serious operation for a disease 
which later claimed her as its victim. Sad to say, though living a 
morally good life, she had long neglected her religious duties, and 
died without the last rites of the Church. Therefore it was not with- 
out reason that the news of her death raised anxious thoughts as to her 
eternal salvation. There was the extenuating circumstance that her 
religious training in her youth had been greatly lacking, and therefore 
trust in God’s merey inspires the hope that, despite her estrangement 
from the Church and her severance from the sacramental streams of 
grace, she found pardon in a fervent act of contrition before death 
sealed her fate forever. 

However, it is to be feared that souls departing this life under 
such conditions will have to undergo a long period of expiation in 
purgatory. Hence, the message ‘‘I’ll need your prayers more than ever 
now’”’ seemed like a personal plea, brought to our notice, perhaps, by a 
loving Providence as a reminder to continue our prayers for éhis soul. 

To how many a loved one gone home to God may not these words 
apply —‘‘I’ll need your prayers more than ever now.’’ When that 
loved one was still with us, and asked for our prayers in sickness or 

“other needs, how willingly and fervently we gave them. Shall we be 
remiss in doing so now, when her pleas can no longer reach us di- 


| EAFING through a file which contained notations and clippings 
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rectly? Oh, let us not be too quick to think that our dear ones are 
already in heaven and no longer need prayers. God’s Justice is very 
strict, and no one can enter heaven until the very last farthing is paid. 
Christian charity should make us mindful also of the many souls who 
have no one to pray for them, and who must therefore remain a long 
time in purgatory unless someone comes to their assistance. Let us 
pray fervently, then, especially during this month, for all the souls of 
the faithful departed who are expiating in purgatory the punishment 
for sin still owing to Divine Justice. 





Ou Lady of Dstine &, nodidence 


Queen of the Hlome 

=f unique and beautiful oil painting of the Madonna hangs 

over the arch of the sanctuary in the chapel of Caldwell 

Hall at the Catholic University of America. This ex- 

quisite Madonna is known as “Our Lady of Divine Prov- 

idence,” and is a copy of an original by Gaetano, which has been ven- 

erated for hundreds of years in the church of San Carlo a Catinari at 

Rome. Painted in 1580 by Scipione Gaetano, called by Popes and 

princes the “Roman Van Dyke,” the picture came, in 1664, into the 

hands of the Barnabite Fathers, then in charge of the Church of San 

Carlo. There it remained hidden in the confines of the monastery for 
over half a century. 

Finally, a devout priest, Padre Moffatti, came to realize that Our 
Lady had not, without some providential design, confided to the Fathers 
this beautiful image of her Divine Child and herself, which had been 
venerated by so many in the past. He, therefore, hung a reproduction 
of it in a corridor of the monastery leading to the church, and arranged 
a few simple ornaments about his litttle shrine. In 1732 he wrote 
beneath the image the title which came spontaneously to his lips when 
he looked at the picture: “Our Lady of Divine Providence.” 

Scarcely had the shrine been opened to the public when this image 
of Mary began attracting all hearts to itself. First the parishioners of 
San Carlo, then people from other parts of Rome, began coming daily 
to visit the shrine. Their confidence was rewarded by extraordinary 
favors, which did much to spread devotion to Our Lady under this title. 
So numerous, in fact, were the miraculous favors obtained, that the 
truth concerning Our Blessed Mother’s power implied in the title of 
Our Lady of Divine Providence was daily more and more verified. In 
the course of time, many of the Popes approved the devotion and en- 
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riched it with extraordinary spiritual privileges. Today the feast of 
Our Lady of Divine Providence is one of Mary’s so-called “minor” 
feasts and is celebrated on November 19. 

Of special interest is the fact that Pope Pius XI, along with many 
American bishops and pastors, encouraged Americans to pray fervently 





Our Lady of Divine Providence 


to Our Lady of Divine Providence, imploring her as Queen of the home 
to check the influences that are rapidly undermining the home and 
family life of our country. 

Mary is the eternal ideal of motherhood; she presents the perfect 
model of wife and mother. In her are blended spotless virginity and 
ecstatic maternity. She combines the highest dignity and the lowliest 
service. No royal princess ever had more right to demand service of 
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others, yet Mary longed to be only the “handmaid of the Lord.” She 
knew the entrancing joys of family life, as well as its soul-piercing sor- 
rows, and accepted both with serene gentleness and unshaken moral 
strength. Much of her time, as is the case with most mothers, was 
spent preparing meals, washing and sewing. Her deft hands knew all 
the humble household tasks with which mothers of today must still 
cope. It was her delight to keep orderly: and shining the’ little home 
where the Son of God chose to live the thirty years of His hidden life, 
to recognize in Joseph the head of the family, to serve them both with 
that charity and devotion which made a prayer out of everything she 
did. 

It is this example of home and family life that we are encouraged 
to imitate in venerating Mary as Our Lady of Divine Providence. What- 
ever her holy hands touched in the house of Nazareth was surely blessed 
forever, and the touch of those same hands has ennobled and sanctified 
the tasks of all mothers, especially that most important one of keeping 
their families together, of making a real home for them in this all but 
“homeless” age of ours. Let mothers adopt the practice of repeating 
often the following prayer in her honor: 


“Our Lady of Providence, my Queen and my Mother, to thee I 
confide the children God has entrusted to me. While they are small, 
provide for them safety of body, mind and heart. Later, when I can 
no longer be with them, when the responsibilities and greater tempta- 
tions of life will be theirs, then, O Blessed Lady, continue to be for my 
sons and daughters the ‘Mother of Providence.’ 

“Above all, my Queen and my Mother, be with my children when 
the Angel of death hovers near. Then, I beseech thee, take my children 
into eternity, that forever and ever they may, with thee, praise the 
Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit. Amen.” 





To Honor Your Favorite Saint — 


Wouldn’t you like to have a vigil light burned before his or her shrine? 
At our Motherhouse at Clyde, we are privileged to possess precious 
relics of many Saints, as well as a particle of the True Cross, of the 
Crown of Thorns, the Pillar of Scourging, and the Crib of Bethlehem. 
These are enshrined in niches lining the walls of our Relic Chapel. 
For an offering of 10¢, a vigil light will be burned before the 
shrine of the saint of your choice, or before a relic of the Sacred Pas- 
sion, or in honor of all the saints whose relics are preserved in this 
chapel, on any day you wish. Kindly send such offerings to: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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The Chance of a Lifetime” 


“The goldenrod is yellow, the corn is turning brown, 
The trees in apple orchards, with fruit are bending down. 


"Sister Mary Regina’s heeet as she and her companions set 
out for the orchard on a bright September afternoon with 
ladders, buckets and baskets to relieve the over-burdened 
apple trees of their ripened fruit. What a beautiful sight 
the orchard presented before they commenced their work 
of stripping the trees! The fruit-laden branches were extended, like 
outstretched arms, offering their treasures to those who came to garner 
them. Truly, a proof of the loving Providence of God! Some apples 
were a golden yellow; others, though ripe, were apple green; and still 
others were rosy-cheeked and russet. All offered a challenge to healthy 
appetites, which, under the discipline of the Rule, must restrain them- 
selves till lunch time. Some of the lower branches were bent almost 
to the ground, so that one could sit comfortably on one’s heels while 
plucking the apples. For the novices and postulants, however, the high- 
er branches were more inviting, and they were glad for the opportunity 
to exercise a skill which they thought to have permanently renounced 
at the convent gate — that of mounting up to get the apples on the top- 
most boughs, which eluded even those on the ladders. 

A lunch of sandwiches and hot coffee, with apples for “dessert,” 
gave renewed vigor to the workers, and by evening most of the trees 
had yielded up their fruit and the last load of filled baskets had been 
hauled to the storage rooms. 

Thus the seasons passed, each with its special tasks, adding a spice 
of variety to the daily routine of duties. So, too, each season of the 
liturgical year brought its own special feasts and devotions. And so 
came October — the month of the holy Rosary, when the golden sun- 
shine and brilliant autumn hues of Mother Nature’s robes lent visual 
aids to meditation on the Glorious Mysteries. Now they all looked for- 
ward to Rosary Sunday and the outdoor procession, when for the last 
time of the year the King of Creation would be borne out under the 
canopy of the azure sky, to scatter His blessings abroad along His tri- 
umphal way. On this Sunday the procession wound its way over the 
convent grounds, amid the ringing of the bells, the singing of Eucharis- 
tic hymns, and the wafting heavenward of the mystic roses of the Ro- 
sary, presenting a beautiful spectacle with its long double row of black- 





*The story of a Perpetual Adorer of the Blessed Sacrament. 
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robed Sisters and white-veiled novices, each carrying a lighted candle, 
though vagrant breezes soon extinguished most of them. 

Sister Mary Regina’s heart thrilled with joy as she remembered 
that this year there would be one among the postulants specially dear 
to her — her own sister! For Therese had chosen October 3d, the 
feast of the Little Flower, her holy patroness, as the day of days on 
which to leave the world and join the chosen band of virgins conse- 
crated to Christ. As that day drew near, Sister Mary Regina redoubled 
her prayers for her loved ones, asking God to strengthen them for the 
impending sacrifice and to sweeten the bitterness of this second parting. 


At home, many of the scenes were being re-enacted that had taken 
place before her own departure. Again there were objections on the 
part of well-meaning but short-sighted friends and relatives who valued 
material advantages more than a religious vocation, and thought it a 
pity that a second so talented daughter should “bury” herself in the 
convent. However, the deep faith and noble ideals of her good Chris- 
tian parents knew how to answer every objection. Though they knew 
that they would greatly miss Therese, even as they had missed Jeanne, 
they gave their second daughter with the same generosity as the first, 
happy in the thought that God had so honored them as to choose a 
second bride from their household. They still had three lovely daugh- 
ters — Marguerite, Dolores and Emma Jane — aged 15, 10 and 7; and 
four robust and energetic sons: the twins, James and John, now 17; 
Paul, 13, and Dickie, 44%. In the generosity of their hearts, they were 
willing to offer all of them in their turn to God’s service, should He ask 
this of them. However, that seemed unlikely, judging from the am- 
bitions latent in their children’s hearts as to their future vocations, 
discussed one evening at the dinner table. James declared that he 
would be a physician, and his twin brother said he was going to be an 
undertaker; to which their mother wryly responded that they had 
better not open up offices next to each other... Marguerite seemed to 
have her mind set on a musical career, and Emma Jane, though only 
seven, declared she would marry and raise a large family. “Mommies 
love God too, don’t they, Mommy?” she said, with an air of finality. 
Dolores and Paul thought it would be nice to become missionaries and 
sail away together to the South Sea Islands. Dickie’s ambition was to 
own a store so he could have all the ice cream and candy he wanted. So 
while they entertained roseate dreams of the future, their mother and 
father quietly entrusted them to the loving care of their Heavenly Father, 
asking Him to accomplish His adorable will in each one of them. 


Owing to the fact that their father had to leave town unexpectedly 


on business, and their mother had to remain at home to keep the young- 
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er children at school, the privilege of bringing their sister to the con- 
vent fell to James and John. Arriving shortly after noon, they were 
warmly welcomed by Sister Mary Regina, who was surprised to see how 
her brothers had grown and happy to note that they were developing 
into fine young men. She discovered, though, before long, that they 
had not lost the art of teasing, so often practiced on her when still at 
home. True to the traditions of twins, they seemed to be one heart 
and soul, and so alike in appearance that even she had difficulty in 
distinguishing them. Little wonder, she thought, that James — a better 
student than John — evading the vigilance of their teacher, sometimes 
managed to slip into his brother’s place, and, when called upon, recite 
perfectly the lesson for which the latter had been kept after school, 
thus effecting an early dismissal. 

Therese soon found herself in the midst of a group of fifteen exu- 
berant young ladies, who, like herself, had chosen “the better part,” 
and had just received the garb of postulants. Wearing an ankle-length 
dress of black, and a yeil that fastened like a trim little cap, covering 
her golden curls, she rejoiced that now she had laid aside the vanities 
of the world and was ready to begin the strenuous though fascinating 
ascent of the mount of perfection. During her postulate, she was told, 
she would be separated from her sister, but would be allowed a private 
visit with her once a month. This, however, was not too great a mortifi- 
cation, for, as she said, she had not come to seek the companionship 
of her sister, but to give herself to God, and would have come even 
if her sister had not been there. 

It was interesting to learn how grace had worked in the soul of 
each of the postulants to bring her to the cloister, and how all had cor- 
responded with that initial grace, which they knew would be the key 
to many others in the years to come. For one, it was the reading of a 
spiritual book that turned her thoughts to the religious life and made 
her realize the beauty and dignity of such a vocation. For several, it 
was contact with Sisters and the edification of their lives that drew 
them to the convent. One had received the inspiration during a week- 
end retreat, and another, on a pilgrimage to the shrine of St. Ann. 
Some had had to struggle hard against parental objections, and proved 
their earnestness of purpose by courageously overcoming all obstacles. 


Happily for Therese, this had not been the case with her. Her 
good parents had given her every help and encouragement, and it would 
have been difficult for her to conceive that parents — good Catholic 
parents — could do otherwise; for was not God bestowing a singular 
favor upon them by calling a child of theirs to His special service? 

To many, indeed, it is a surprise that the opposition of parents 
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is one of the chief obstacles confronting boys and girls who wish 
to become priests or religious. This statement was made by a priest 
who devotes himself to vocational work, and surely he must know. 
He said, moreover, in an article written on that subject, that parents 
who interfere with their children’s vocation assume a grave responsi- 
bility; for if children themselves incur the danger of losing their souls 
by neglecting to follow a Divine vocation, parents and all others who 
prevent such a vocation incur not only the danger of losing their own 
souls but also of causing the loss of the souls of those whom they have 
hindered; and that in addition they will have to answer for the loss 
of souls who would have been saved by the one they prevented from 
following his or her vocation. He quoted St. Alphonsus Liguori as 
saying that parents and others who without a just cause prevent their 
children or others from entering the priesthood or religious state are 
guilty of mortal sin. He ventured the opinion that if parents today 
who are opposing the vocations of their children could speak to parents 
of past ages who interfered with their children’s vocations from worldly 
motives, they would certainly receive startling advice. He told the story 
of a young man who wanted to be a priest, but his parents prevented 
him from following his vocation. Later he was drafted into the army 
and lost both his arms in combat. ‘When people sympathized with 
him, he would answer bitterly: “I wanted to be a priest, but this is 
what I got instead.” The article ended with the striking thought that 
not all parents are thus visibly shown the dire results of their opposi- 
tion, but surely in eternity they will be confronted with the judgments 
of Divine Justice and will most probably have to endure a long and 
painful purgatory in atonement, besides losing forever the reward and 
the merit that would have been theirs, had they given their child to 
God’s service. To be continued. 





NOVEMBER brings the feast of the Presentation of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
in the Temple. St. Joachim and St. Anne are glorious among the saints, not only 
as the parents of Mary, but because they gave Mary to God. Reverencing her 
Divine vocation as the highest privilege, they unhesitatingly sacrificed their be- 
loved and only child to God. Though they felt the pain of parting with their 
darling daughter, bestowed on them in late married life, they did not refuse to 
let her devote herself to the exclusive service of God in the Temple. How tragic 
for the human race, had they frustrated her vocation! May all Christian 
parents imitate their example and give generously to God's service any of their 
children who are called to the priesthood or the religious life! Young ladies 
(preferably between 16 and 28) who are interested in the life of a Benedictine 
Eucharistic Adorer will gladly be furnished information upon application to: — 


Reverend Mother Mary Carmelita, O.S.B., Prioress General 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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Benedictines and Holy Scripture 





1)N 1452, Johann Gutenberg chose the world’s 
greatest Book — the Bible —as the first to be 
produced on the newly-invented printing press. 
The year 1952 marks the Five Hundredth Anni- 
versary of the first printing of the Catholic Bible. 
Bible Week, held from September 28th to Oc- 
tober 5th, commemorated this great event. The 
Bible belongs so truly to Benedictines that it is 
fitting on the occasion of this ten times golden 
anniversary to recall briefly their contributions 
to its preservation and spread from the early beginnings of monasticism. 











Holy Scripture has ever held a supreme place in the life of Bene- 
dictine monks and nuns. It comprises the greater part of the Divine 
Office, to which they devote so many hours of the day. It is one of 
the main subjects of their meditation and spiritual reading, and is in- 
timately woven into the warp of their lives. Throughout the centuries 
it has been vital in the formation of so many Benedictine saints, who 
are the glory of the Order. But the monks and nuns have not selfishly 
kept its treasures to themselves; for besides being houses of prayer, 
Benedictine monasteries have always been “workshops,” where precious 
manuscripts, especially the Scriptures, were collected, preserved, multi- 
plied, and made available to the world. Before the invention of print- 
ing, the monastic scriptoria were the chief book manufacturies. Rare 
manuscripts were circulated amongst the monasteries, so that each one 
could transcribe copies before passing the original to another house. 
Thus the world: is indebted to the monastic transcribers for most of its 
ancient literature; that is to say, not only for the Scriptures and writ- 
ings of the Fathers, but those of classical authors as well, many of 
which undoubtedly would have been lost to us were it not for the in- 
dustry of the monks. Hence, the monasteries were famed for their li- 
braries, which contained many precious volumes and manuscripts. 

The 11th and 12th centuries may be considered the golden age of 
monastic manuscript writing. In each monastery there was usually a 
large room, called the “scriptorium,” set apart for the scribes and 
copyists. Absolute silence reigned in this room. The monks who pos- 
sessed skill as writers were assigned to this as their chief if not sole 
active work. Six hours of the day were sometimes devoted to it, and 
this consumed almost all the time available for active work. If a monk 
excelled in painting miniatures or initial letters, he usually confined 


‘ 
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himself to such work, and was called an “illuminator.” The monks of 
St. Gall and Monte Cassino excelled in illumination. Artificial lighting 
was forbidden for fear of injury to the manuscripts. 


The monks and also the nuns, who likewise devoted themselves to 
this work, took very great pains, their sole aim being that proposed by 
St. Benedict in his Holy Rule: “That in all things God may be glorified.” 
Evidence of their industry and painstaking zeal may be seen in many 
extant works. The most beautiful volume among the half million in the 
Congressional Library at Washington, D.C., is said to be a Bible which 
was transcribed by a monk in the sixteenth century. It could not be 
matched today in the best printing office in the world. The parchment 
is in a state of perfect preservation. Every. one of its thousand pages 
is a study. The lettering is in coal-black ink, without a single scratch 
or blot from cover to cover. At the beginning of each chapter the first 
letter is very large, usually two or three inches long, and is brightly 
illuminated in red and blue ink. Within each of these capitals is drawn 
the figure of some saint, or a picture of some incident occurring in the 
following chapter. There are two columns on a page, and nowhere is 
traceable the slightest irregularity of line, space or formation of the 
letters. Even under a magnifying glass they seem flawless. This pre- 
cious volume is kept under a glass case, which is sometimes lifted to 
show that all the pages are as perfect as the two which lie open. 


Regarding the illuminator, a legend relates that he was a young 
man who had sinned deeply and became a monk, resolved to do penance 
for his misdeeds. He determined to copy the Bible, that he might learn 
every letter of the Divine commands which he had violated. Day after 
day for many years he patiently pursued his task. Each letter was 
wrought in reverence and love, and the patient soul found his only 
companionship in the saintly faces which were portrayed on the pages. 
When the last touch was given to the last letter, the old man (for he was 
such now) reverently kissed the page and folded the sheets together. 
Soon afterwards he died. It is undoubtedly true that not all the works 
of the monks reached the perfection of this particular one, but count- 
less examples are to be found throughout Christendom of similar works 
of art. 

The Bible was the work which the monks copied by preference, 
considering it the most edifying in itself and the most meritorious. It 
was copied either entirely, or in part—the Pentateuch, or first five 
books of Scripture, the Psalter, Gospels and Epistles, and Evangelaria 
(in which the Gospels followed the order of the feasts). Then came 
the commentaries on the Scriptures, the liturgical books, the Fathers 
of the Church, works of dogmatic or moral theology, chronicles, annals, 
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lives of the saints, histories of churches or monasteries, and lastly, 
profane authors. With the invention of printing, copying of manu- 
scripts ceased, and the monks took up the new art in its place. 

Though the greater part of their work as regards the Scriptures 
consisted of making faithful copies of original manuscripts, translations, 
too, were sometimes undertaken by those learned in Greek and Latin 
(either on direct papal commission or responsible initiative). A study 
of Biblical manuscripts refutes the oft-heard accusation that the Bible 
was not available in the vernacular until the Tyndale Bible, brought 
out about 1535. In England, Anglo-Saxon translations of parts of the 
Scriptures were in use during the 7th and 8th centuries, while Latin 
texts were available for those who could read them. Before the year 
800, a number of partial translations were made, including those by 
Benedictine monks, as those of (1) the Venerable Bede, who translated 
almost the entire Bible into the English of his day; (2) Caedmon, a 
monk of Whitby, whose writings are familiar to most scholars; (3) 
St. Aldhelm, Abbot of Malmesbury; and (4) St. Guthlac, monk and 
hermit. All these were in Saxon, then the language of the people. 
In the 10th century, Aelfric, Abbot of Ernsham, issued an approved 
translation of Holy Writ. After the Battle of Hastings, 1066, Middle- 
English became the language of the people, and again new translations 
were made. 


Benedictines and the Revision of the Vulgate 


The oldest Latin version of the Bible (called the “Italic,” and said 
to have been made about the beginning of the second century) was 
revised between 384 and 405 A.D., by St. Jerome, a zealous priest, re- 
cluse and scholar, now venerated as one of the greatest Doctors of the 
Church. This is known as the “Vulgate,” or version in common use. 
It was authorized as the official Catholic Bible by the Council of Trent, 
in 1546. Owing to the fact that many editions of the Vulgate existed 
at the time of the Council of Trent, and slight corruptions of text had 
crept in through custom prevailing among some of writing in the 
margins the renditions of older Latin versions, Pope Clement VIII. in 
1593, ordered a critical edition of St. Jerome’s work to be printed. 
This has remained the accepted edition until our times. 

With a view to publishing a more faithful critical edition of St. 
Jerome’s text, (since those who worked on the Clementine Bible had been 
obliged to accomplish the work in a comparatively short time, which 
did not allow of a too extensive research) Pius X, in 1907, requested 
the Benedictine Order, through its Primate, Dom Hildebrand de Hemp- 
tinne, to undertake the fuller restoration of the original version. Ac- 
cording to his desire, a group of Benedictines met at the International 











Tabernacle and Purgatory 213 


College of St. Anselm in Rome, in November of the same year, to make 
plans. The College of St. Anselm was made the center of the work, 
and twenty monks were assigned to it from the different monasteries. 
Being a gigantic task, and the work tedious and painstaking, it 
_ necessarily progressed slowly, and at great cost. 


First of all, a special edition of the Clementine Vulgate was printed, 
so as to allow marginal notations and comparative texts from other 
manuscripts to be set down. A year was consumed in this work alone. 
In the meantime, a systematic search of the libraries of Europe was 
made in order to collect and make lists of the existing manuscripts, 
Bibles, or portions thereof. By means of photography, exact copies 
of these manuscripts, etc., were made, page by page, amounting to 
many thousands of photographic prints. These reproductions were 
then sent to St. Anselm’s for comparative work, and gradually a large 
library of replicas of all the important Biblical works in Europe was 
assembled. It was soon necessary to move to new quarters, and San 
Callisto for some time became the scene of the Commission’s activities. 


The first volume of the work —the Book of Genesis — was pub- 
lished by this Pontifical Commission of Benedictine Monks in 1929. 
The work was progressing satisfactorily, but was halted by unforeseen 
difficulties. The death of Cardinal Gasquet, president of the Com- 
mission, the recall of several members to their monasteries, and the 
transfer of Dom Quentin, one of its chief workers who had made the 
photographic reproductions, to another place, put a temporary stop 
to the work. 

Pope Pius XI, desirous of assuring its completion, replaced the 
Commission by founding a monastery in Rome for the express purpose 
of devoting itself to the Vulgate Revision and to other historical studies 
requested by the Pope, and named Dom Quentin as its first Abbot. 
In 1933, it was dedicated under the patronage of St. Jerome. The 
monks were recruited from the abbeys of St. Maurice and St. Maur of 
Clervaux, Luxembourg. Less than a year after his appointment as 
Abbot, Dom Quentin died, but, undaunted, the monks published their 
third volume in 1936. It was hoped that the fourth would be ready 
by 1938, and that by 1952 the work would be completed. But World 
War II intervened and the work was practically suspended for the 
duration, so by 1948 only the first seven books had been published. 

Following the express wish of the Sovereign Pontiff, the purpose 
of the monks of St. Jerome is not to correct the Vulgate itself, but to 
restore the work of the great doctor in its pristine purity. This does 
not mean that the editors disregard the Hebrew and Greek manuscripts. 
in ascertaining St. Jerome’s original text; but since the date of the 
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earliest of these goes back only to the 9th century, whereas St. Jerome’s 
work is a version of the 4th century, much circumspection is necessary. 
St. Jerome purposely avoided a too literal translation, and abridged, 
explained and amplified his text. He rendered the sense of the original 
with precision and elegance, but intentionally eliminated the tedious 
repetitions of the Hebrew. 

As already stated, the difficulties in the work are manifold, and 
the number of monks engaged in it is too small to permit of swift re- 
sults. The new edition is destined to render great service to literary 
history and textual criticism, as well as to theology and exegesis, and 
finally it will serve as a criterion for the Hebrew text, of which it is an 
important instrument. It represents the best attempt made so far to 
trace the history of St. Jerome’s version, for it shows how verses have 
passed through ten centuries of re-writing, through chains of manu- 
scripts, across all the centuries of the Christian world, without a single 
variant. When we see entire books, in spite of a great number of 
modifications of detail, come down to us from the end of the 4th 
century, without an important interpolation, without a variant to change 
the sense to a notable degree, we cannot fail to adore and thank the 
Holy Spirit whose guidance is here so manifest. Nor can we fail to 
admire such continuity, unique in history, and encourage the work of 
these scholars, which amounts to a scientific test of the substantial 
preservation of the integrity of the Word of God. 

In concluding, it will hardly be necessary to remind loyal Catholics 
that the most highly valued.treasure of the family library, and the most 
frequently and lovingly made use of, should be the Holy Bible. In 
May, 1928, there was held in Turin, Italy, a great Congress for the 
spread of the Holy Scriptures, the motto of which was: “To know, to 
live, and to spread the Gospel.” On that occasion, Pope Pius XI wrote 
to the Congress: “No book can speak to the soul with such light of 
truth, with such power of example and with such loving kindness as 
the Holy Scriptures.” We hope that no family can be found amongst 
us without a correct version of the Holy Scriptures, and that it is 
lovingly and faithfully read by the members. 





Note: The work of the monks of St. Jerome is not to be confused with that 

of the Catholic Biblical Commission of the United States, with head- 
quarters in Washington, D.C. This latter, for several years, has been working 
on a translation of the Bible into English from the original languages in which 
the Sacred Books were first written. The unique feature of their work is that 
this is the first time such a direct translation has been undertaken. The first of 
the four volumes of the Old Testament, comprising the five Books of Moses, 
the Books of Josue, Judges and Ruth, is to appear this fall. The remaining 
three will appear at one or two year intervals. They will be published by the 
St. Anthony Guild Press, Paterson, N. J. 
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Beauties of the “Hail Mary’* 


Continued 


PRAY FOR US 


RAY for us,” we petition Our Lady in the Hail 
Mary. Why do we ask this of her? A general 
answer to the question is to be found in the 
reason why we ask the saints to pray for us. 
Certainly, Christ is the only Mediator between 
God and men. But it pleases Him to honor His 
faithful servants who on earth spent themselves 
valiantly and perseveringly to make fruitful in 
their own souls and those of others His Passion 
and Death, by associating them in heaven with 
His office of Mediator and Advocate. Consequently, it is His will that 

honor be shown them by His faithful on earth, who, in praying to them, 
recognize His love and gratitude for them and their power over His 

loving Heart. It is easy to see at once the special application of this 
general reason in the case of Mary, Mother of God and Queen of all 
the saints. There is, however, a unique reason why we implore her 
particular intercession. While we are in no way obliged to pray to 
this or that certain saint, it is Christ’s will that we all ask His Blessed 

Mother to intercede for us with Him, and that all graces should come 

to us from Him through this most blessed among women, through whom 

He, the Author and source of all grace, came into the world. He made 

this clear on three different occasions: at Mary’s visit to Elizabeth, at 

the wedding feast of Cana, and very particularly on the Cross. 
Although Our Lord could have sanctified John the Baptist without 
leaving Nazareth, He inspired His Blessed Mother to carry Him to 

Elizabeth’s home. He wanted His Mother to share in the work, to be 

the instrument of the first sanctification He wrought in the world. By 

her means He justified the child John, who was still in his mother’s 
womb, and filled Elizabeth, who was already justified, with the Holy 

Spirit. In doing this, Christ showed us that the Virgin is to be our 

Mediatrix, obtaining for us the forgiveness of our sins, and, as we 

progress in perfection, the fulness of the Holy Spirit. 

At Cana the Blessed Virgin did not make a direct request of her 

Son; knowing His compassionate Heart, she merely indicated the young 





*These considerations were selected and adapted from the Spanish text of Medita- 
tions of the Ven. Luis de Puente, S.J. (Louis De Ponte), by the Rev. J.M.T., for 
‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,’’ the translator supplying additional material wherever 
needed to give completeness to his treatise. 
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couple's plight and left Him to remedy the situation as He chose, since 
He lacked neither the power nor the charity to do so. And although 
He replied that His hour was not yet come, He nevertheless at this un- 
spoken prayer advanced the hour and performed the miracle of chang- 
ing the water into wine. Significantly, as St. John indicates in pointing 
out that this was Jesus’ first public miracle, it was performed through 
Mary’s instrumentality, as had been the first sanctification. In both 
cases the set time was anticipated for her sake. Thus Christ made 
manifest that Mary is our Mediatrix, who will speedily obtain for us 
the spiritual 4nd temporal goods we need, progress and fervor in virtue, 
and even the marvelous, well-nigh miraculous things God does in His 
elect. 

It was, however, on Calvary that Jesus made particularly clear His 
will in this regard, when, after appointing Mary the Mother of John 
and of all His disciples present and to come, He said to John (and in his 
person to all of us) “Behold thy Mother”; as if to say, “Behold the 
one who is your mother. In all your necessities go to her. She will 
intercede for you, and I will grant whatever she desires as I have always 
done on earth.” 


Nor was this giving of His Mother merely a dying bequest of the 
Savior to a particular disciple: it was a solemn proclamation of an ac- 
complished fact. At that moment Mary was already the Mother of 
John, and of all the other disciples who were in the state of grace, in 
a very true sense of the term “mother,” though in the supernatural 
order. She had already laid the foundation of the same maternity in 
regard to all who in the course of centuries were to become disciples of 
Jesus. Theologians regard this as a logical consequence of two facts: 
First, Christ, truly Mary’s Son by His human nature, who said of Him- 
self that He is the “Life,” merited the supernatural life of the soul for 
us, and we receive it from the fulness of grace that is in Him. Second, 
Mary’s role in the incarnation of the Divine Word was not merely 
passive, but active; in fact, so active that she truly gave the world the 
Author and Source of supernatural life when she consented to be His 
Mother, by a choice that was as free and deliberate as had been that 
of Eve which brought death rather than life into the world. 


This new maternity of Mary’s is strongly confirmed by still another 
fact. Since from her scriptural readings and by special enlightenment 
of the Holy Spirit, she understood clearly at the time of Gabriel's 
announcement what the Incarnate Word’s mission and work were to be, 
and was, moreover, reminded of it by the Angel’s calling her Son Jesus, 
that is, Savior, it follows that by giving her free and deliberate consent 
to become His mother, she implicitly consented as well to His labors, 
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suffering and death. Implicitly, too, yet knowingly and willingly she 
accepted all the pain and anguish that were to be hers on this account. 
“Behold the handmaid of the Lord; be it done to me according to Thy 
word,” she had said, on accepting the Divine Maternity, and many 
times during the course of her life was she to renew this acceptance: 
at the Circumcision; at the Presentation, when Simeon told her that 
Jesus was “set for the fall and resurrection of many in Israel and for a 
sign that shall be contradicted,” and that her own soul would be pierced 
by a sword; and again when, submerged in a sea of sorrow, she yet 
stood erect at the foot of the Cross in the attitude of ‘a priest offering 
a sacrifice to God at the altar —the sacrifice of her Son. To His 
sacrifice of Himself she gave her full and uncomplaining consent, 
joining with it the offering of herself, that the Father’s will might be 
done, and redemption and salvation be brought to the world. 


May we not reasonably suppose that this was one reason, if not 
the chief one, why our Divine Savior wished to proclaim Mary’s new 
maternity and to complete and confirm it by an act of personal dona- 
tion, precisely at the hour of the Church’s birth on the Cross? She 
had fulfilled, indeed, all the preliminaries required for the reality of 
her supernatural maternity of men. It was in this sense that Jesus 
solemnly proclaimed an accomplished fact when He said to Mary: 
“Behold thy son.” 

As De Ponte says, with the Fathers of the Church: “When Jesus 
spoke these words, He enlightened the Virgin’s mind as to their deeper 
and wider meaning — that He was giving her as sons, along with John, 
all the disciples He had and would have until the end of time. It was 
as if He had said: “Woman, behold John, thy son, and with him accept 
as thy children all those who are or who will be My disciples, for it is 
My will that thou shouldst be their mother and they thy children; look 
with great solicitude after what is good for them.” Mary understood, 
and once more must have whispered: “Behold the handmaid of the 


Lord.” 


De Ponte continues: “The words of Christ effect what they mean 
in the form He chooses. Hence, by His words to His Mother and John, 
He impressed on the Virgin the spirit of a mother for John and the 
other disciples, and on the beloved disciple, the spirit of a son for Mary. 
He communicates that same spirit to all who are His perfect disciples. 
This is perhaps the explanation of why Catholics, generally speaking, 
feel instinctively drawn to Mary, and why devotion to her is often in 
proportion to progress in the spiritual life and Christ-likeness. It is 
as if the Marian instinct, if we may so term it, were a part of the 
baptismal character. In baptism, indeed, we receive the “spirit of 
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adoption of sons, whereby we cry, ‘Abba — Father’” (Rom. 8:15). 
In baptism, too, we might say, we also receive the spirit of adoption 
‘which makes us cry out, “Mary — Mother!” 

O Jesus, dearest Savior, I thank Thee for having given us Thine 
own Mother, the Immaculate and most holy Mary, as our Mother. 
Grant that I may always love her in a truly filial spirit, trusting and 
serving her as so glorious a Mother deserves. And since Thou didst 
die for all men and desirest all to be children of that Mother and Thy 
very brethren, fill me with a great zeal for the spreading of the Gospel 
through prayer and sacrifice in union with Thy Sacrifice, and by every 
means within my power. 

O Mary, my Mother, now I can say to thee with confidence: Re- 
member that it was Jesus’ will that thou accept me as thy child, the 
beneficiary of thy love and mediation in heaven. Make me ever the 
object of thy motherly care, that one day I may see thee in glory, and 
thank, praise and love thee for all eternity. To be continued 


CAYONZALO 


Food for the Soul-hungry 


HE hearts of great numbers are hungry and souls are athirst 
for the truth and grace of God. But how sad it is to think 
that while error and falsehood are helped powerfully by the 

zealous purveyors of a worldly press, the truth of Christ is so often 

quite unknown to hungry souls who would most eagerly accept it if 

Catholics would spend a bit of time, effort and money in spreading 

Catholic literature. Do you know some of these hungry souls who 

might be led to take instructions in the Catholic religion if they could 

regularly read a Catholic magazine? Do you know Catholic families 
who are careless in the practice of their Faith because they are not 
well instructed? Why not introduce these people to TABERNACLE AND 

PurGATORY? Testimonials such as the following prove that an intro- 

duction means much: — 

“I often wonder what my life would have been if I had not sub- 

scribed to your wonderful magazine and read your many booklets. I 


have kept them all and have re-read them many times when discour- 
aged and sorrowful. May God bless you a thousandfold.” Illinois. 
“‘An old copy of Tabernacle and Purgatory fell into my hands. I 
enjoyed the deep spirituality of the articles so much that I wish to be- 
come a subscriber. We lay-people get so little reading of this nature.”’ 
Calif. 
“I received a copy of last August’s issue from a friend, and it is 
the very type of magazine I have been searching for.” Ohio. 


. 
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“T have searched a long time for a periodical that stuck strictly 
to giving facts about our religion. I wasn’t successful until you sent 
me a sample copy of Tabernacle and Purgatory. It is wonderful. I 
believe if more people knew about it, your circulation would greatly 
increase.” New York. 

We are happy to announce that we have finally received another 
lot of Scheyern Crosses, after a year’s negotiations. It would seem 
Divine Providence timed their arrival, for they came on the feast of 
the Exaltation of the Cross. We are offering ONE of these little crosses 
for each NEW or RENEWAL subscription to Tabernacle and Purgatory 
from November Ist until January 31st. For those who do not know, 
these crosses are small metal replicas of a relic of the True Cross, kept 
at the Benedictine Monastery, Scheyern, Germany. They are blessed 
with the apostolic indulgences and touched to the holy relic. Each 
cross is accompanied with an explanatory leaflet, which provides suit- 
able prayers. 

When sending new subscriptions, kindly mention whether you 
wish the cross sent to YOU or to the person in whose name the sub- 
scription is entered. Because of the difficulty of procuring Scheyern 
Crosses, we cannot sell them nor give them in token of gratitude for 
donations, but only for new or renewal subscriptions to “Tabernacle 
and Purgatory.” If you are already a subscriber and have no one 
for whom you wish to enter a gift subscription and cannot solicit new 
subscriptions from others, you may obtain a cross by sending us pay- 
ment for a subscription for some missionary or other poor person 
who cannot afford to subscribe to the magazine. 

The Scheyern Crosses make most acceptable remembrances at 
Christmas time, so here is an opportunity to begin now to send Gift 
subscriptions and get a precious relic-cross to add to the pleasure and 
value of each gift. Subscriptions are $1.00 a year in the United States. 
Other countries, including Canada, $1.25. 


ees See ee eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeerrrrrey 








A Green Arrow — 


on your wrapper indicates that your subscription is at the point of 
expiration. We are adopting this new method of notifying our kind 
subscribers, since the increased postal rates requires 2¢ for Government 
cards. If you have just recently renewed, please disregard the arrow; 
the envelope was doubtless addressed before receipt of the renewal, 
and the new date of expiration will appear on your next issue. The 
expiration date appears on EACH wrapper, but an arrow indicates 
that your subscription is ABOUT TO EXPIRE or has ALREADY 
EXPIRED. We will deeply appreciate the kind co-operation of our read- 
ers, as this saving will help us to keep our present low subscription rate. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 


ee 
0 Se) Coes) coe 


OVEMBER, dear Little Lovers, which begins with the feast 
of All Saints, is a good time to think about being: saints. 
Not only to think about it, but to begin doing something 
about it. Because, you know, you have to become a saint 
now, if you want to be one in heaven. Nobody can become 

a sdint in heaven. You have to be one before you get there. You 

must become a saint either on earth, by loving God, leading a good 

life and keeping away from sin, or later on by suffering in purgatory. 

The word “saint” seems to frighten many people. They think it means 

doing all kinds of heroic work in far-off lands, praying long hours, fast- 

ing almost all the time, wearing peculiar clothes and punishing them- 
selves with hard penances. But you can become a saint without any 
of those things. You can be a saint just as soon as, being free from sin, 
you make up your mind to go to heaven and really try to get there. 

It is a matter of love — of loving God more than anything else in the 

world, so that trying to please Him is the most important thing in your 

life. It means doing the things you do every day as well as you can 
for love of Him. There is no time limit nor age limit set for becoming 

a saint; God does not measure holiness by time or age, but by love. 

Think of the good thief on the cross.near Jesus, who became a saint in 

a few minutes, and think of the many saints who died when they were 

very young, like St. Aloysius, St. Maria Goretti, St. Agnes, and Blessed 

Dominic Savio. They started early to try to become saints and God, 

seeing their determination, gave them grace upon grace to help them 

on the way. He will do the same for us, if we ask Him, because no 
one wants us to be saints more than He does. And remember, it was 

a child that Jesus set in the midst of the Apostles when He told them 

that heaven would be theirs, if they would imitate this little one. 

The day after the feast of All Saints, the Church, like a good moth- 
er, reminds us of those other children of hers, the poor souls, who are 
suffering in purgatory. When they died they still had some traces of 
sin on their souls, so they were not quite good enough for heaven, but 
they loved God and were certainly not bad enough for hell. So in His 
justice and mercy, God sent them to purgatory, where by suffering 
they would wipe away the last stains of sin from their souls. In pur- 
gatory the poor souls are completely helpless. They cannot pray for 
themselves or do anything to relieve their sufferings, but must wait 
there until some prayer or sacrifice offered for them allows Jesus to 
set them free. They depend on us to help them, and in this month of 
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November which is specially dedicated to them, let us not fail to do 
all we can to set as many souls free as possible. Holy Mass and Com- 
munion offered for them is the best way of helping them; gaining all 
the indulgences we can, making visits, praying the Stations are other 
ways. Some little prayer or sacrifice we make may be the very one 
which God uses to take some soul to heaven and then there will be one 
more saint to pray for us, because the poor souls never forget their 
friends! Even while in purgatory they can pray for us,. although they 
cannot do this for themselves. Many people have received favors 
through the holy souls that they did not receive when praying to the 
saints. It is almost a proverb that the poor souls will awaken you at 
any time you want to get up, especially if it is to attend Holy Mass. 

Toward the end of November our country celebrates Thanksgiving 
Day, and surely we all have much to be thankful for. Freedom, enough 
to eat, a house to live in, clothes to wear — not everybody has these 
things today. Not everyone has a chance to get a good education, to 
practice the religion he loves, to elect the kind of people he thinks will 
govern the country well. Let us be grateful for all these things. But 
most of all, let us be grateful for the gift of our Faith, our wonderful 
Catholic Faith which teaches us that God Himself loves us and lives 
with us in our Tabernacles!: We can never say “Thank You” often 
enough for that. But we can, at least, do better than the people in this 
old legend about Thanksgiving Day: 

One beautiful November morning two shining angels started out 
from heaven to gather the prayers of men. As they neared the earth 
they were impressed by its great beauty. There were heaps of fruit 
and vegetables everywhere, barns full of golden grain, and the spicy 
smell of pumpkin pie and turkey dressing filled the air. 

“Let us divide our work,” said one of the angels. “See, my bag 
is much bigger than yours; I shall gather the prayers of praise and 
thanksgiving, while you, with your smaller bag, gather up the few 
complaints and petitions.” 

So they separated and each went about his work. At sunset they 
met again. “Oh!” exclaimed the angel with the small bag, “what a 
busy day I have had! This bag did not begin to hold all the complaints 
and petitions, so I have had to make three trips. Who would have 
thought that men could be so discontented!” 

“And I,” said the other sadly, “I found this bag much too large. 
I looked all day long, where people seemed to have all their hearts 
could desire, and yet I have only this one little ‘Thank You’.” 

“Only one!” sighed the other. “Oh, if only we could make men 
understand !” 
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When they were back in heaven, standing before the King, each 
presented his offering in sorrowful silence. 

“Be comforted,” said the King tenderly, “this one of my loved ones 
has given Me thanks.” And the King took the one “Thank You” gladly, 


for it was a precious offering, because so rare... 


PRACTICE: How would it be to get up early enough on Thanks- 
giving morning (even though it is a free day) to go to Holy Mass and 
Communion and offer it as a most precious ‘‘Thank You” gift to our 
Father in Heaven for all the good things He has given to us and to all 
the people since last Thanksgiving Day? We know of a little girl 
whose mother taught her to say “Thank You, dear God,’’ every time 
something nice was given to her or done for her; for after all, every- 
thing we receive is God’s gift to us, even though it comes through 
someone else’s hands. Let us, too, form the beautiful habit of thanking 
God for everything. If we do, we can be sure that God will be well 
pleased with us, and will help us quickly to become saints. 


ASPIRATION: Thank You, dearest Jesus, for all Your gifts. 


Come to Me 


Fl S the chilly November wind swept around the corner, Bill shiv- 

ered and pulled his ragged sweater closer about his thin shoul- 
ders. There was not much use standing there any longer; his steady 
customers had all bought their papers and gone home, while the rain 
would keep others away. There were not many papers left anyway, 
and they could be tucked away in the box he kept nearby. That done, 
he picked up his crutch and started home. ‘‘Home’’ meant the crowded, 
untidy little reom he shared with ‘‘Uncle Steve.’’ Steve was not really 
his uncle, but had looked after him since his father had died. That 
is, he let him sleep in a corner of the room and sometimes remembered 
to ask if he had had anything to eat. Most of the time, however, he 
‘was away on some mysterious business or other, and Bill was alone. 
He earned enough money by selling newspapers to buy his meals, and 
a kindly neighbor gave him her grandson’s cast-off clothes. Bill did 
not mind these things so much, but he did wish he could walk and run 
like other boys, instead of having to drag himself around on a crutch. 
‘There was not much hope of that, though, for doctors and hospitals cost 
money, and he had been crippled since he was three, by the same acci- 
dent in which his mother had been killed. 

On his way home, Bill passed old St. Patrick’s church and stopped 
in for his daily visit. These visits were the bright spot of his dull 
afternoons. Once inside, with his crutch laid aside on the floor, he 
forgot about his crippled leg, for there seemed to be wings on his 
heart, wings that carried him straight to the Tabernacle. There Jesus 
lived and Bill could talk to Him, tell Him his dreams and hopes 
as well as his troubles, and share all the happenings of the day with 
Him. Sometimes he even dared whisper the one great hope that lay 
deep in his heart, that someday, somehow, he could be a priest. To 
no one else would he have mentioned this. They would have laughed 
at him and pointed to his crippled leg, asking him how he could walk 
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to the altar like that. But Jesus understood. Feeling the love of His 
Divine Friend in the tabernacle, Bill would remember His words: 
“Come to Me, all you who are burdened, and I will give you rest.’’ 

‘It was time for him to go; it got dark early now. Turning to pick 
up his crutch, Bill noticed a man in the back pew, half hidden in the 
shadows. He had been there every afternoon for about three months, 
and Bill felt sorry for him. His face was very sad and he did not 
seem to be praying, just kneeling there with a tired, lost look in his 
eyes. Going slowly down the aisle, Bill said his usual small prayer for 
him, asking Our Lord to help him in his trouble, whatever it was. 
To his surprise the man rose and walked with him to the church 
steps. It was quite dark and the rain was falling heavily. ‘This is 
a bad night for you to be trying to walk,’’ the man said. ‘I have my 
ear here; let me drive you home.’”’ Then without another word, he 
stooped, picked Bill up easily, crutch and all, and carried him to the 
front seat of his car. 

“Tell me something about yourself,’ he asked when they had 
started. ‘‘My name is Dr. Jacmar.”’ He listened intently to what Bill 
told him, then asked his name. ‘‘William,’’ came the answer, ‘‘but 
they call me Bill.” 

As he said this, Bill saw the strong hands on the wheel tighten for 
a moment and heard the doctor whisper to himself: ‘‘That was his 
name.’”’ Then at the surprised look on Bill’s face, the doctor smiled 
and touched his hand quickly. ‘‘You must be wondering about me... 
You see I had a son called Bill. He used to drop in to St. Patrick’s 
every day for a visit, just like you do. You remind me of him. He 


wanted to be a priest, but... he died three months ago.’” ‘A priest!’’ 
cried Bill, ‘‘that’s what I’m going to be!’’ then he flushed and looked 
away. ‘ 


The doctor’s voice was low and very kind: “If that is what God 
wants, Bill, you shall be one. I can help you; don’t forget, I’m a doc- 
tor. Tomorrow you are going to come with me to the hospital; I want 
to have a look at that leg; I think we can fix it up. You have been 
helping me these three months —I could see you were praying for 
me, so now it is my turn.” - 

Too happy to speak, Bill breathed a prayer of thanksgiving to 
Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. He had done this for him! It was 
because of his daily visit that the doctor had seen him. The words of 
Jesus were ringing in his heart: ‘“‘Come. Come to Me. Come as one 
of My priests. -- és 

It was to bring boys and girls closer to Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament that we formed our Little Lovers’ League some years ago. 
We hope you are enjoying it and are trying to be real lovers of Our 
Lord in the Holy Eucharist, just like Bill. To be a member of the 
League you should have your name enrolled and practice special devo- 
tion to the Blessed Sacrament. On the next page you will find what is. 
required of a true Little Lover. Just choose the degree you want to 
join, then write and tell us, giving us your name, age, and the name 
of your school. Then we will register your name and send you a spe- 
cial certificate of membership. 
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Little Lovers’ League 


i Mile. ae 


To foster love for the Blessed Sacrament among children. 


Patroness: Our Lady of the Blessed Sacrament, Feast, May 13 
Special Patrons: St. Tarcisius, Feast, Aug. 15 

The Little Flower, Feast, Oct. 3 
BOYS: Eucharistic Knights. GIRLS: Eucharistic Handmaids. 


Those wishing to join must have their name enrolled and promise 
to fulfil the conditions of one of the following 


DEGREES 


(Boys) (Girls) 
1. Sanctuary Guards and Sanctuary Guardians 


Boys and girls who attend Holy Mass every Sunday, receive Holy 
Communion and visit the Blessed Sacrament at least once a month. 


2. Perpetual Light Guards and Perpetual Light Guardians 


Boys and girls who attend Holy Mass, every Sunday, receive Holy 
Communion and visit the Blessed Sacrament once a week. 


3. Tabernacle Guards and Tabernacle Guardians 


Boys and girls who attend Holy Mass, receive Holy Communion and 
visit the Blessed Sacrament several times wéekly. 


4. Eucharistic Guards and Eucharistic Guardians 


Boys and girls who attend Holy Mass, receive Holy Communion 
and visit the Blessed Sacrament daily. 


5. Noble Eucharistic Guards and Noble Eucharistic Guardians 


Boys who in additon to fulfilling Girls who in addition to fulfilling 
the conditions of the 4th degree, the conditions of the 4th degree, 
serve Holy Mass, though they’ gain five members to be at least 
need not do so daily. Tabernacle Guardians. 


Besides fulfilling the conditions of one of the foregoing degrees, 
each member must be faithful in practicing the virtue and saying the 
aspiration recommended each month in Tabernacle and Purgatory. 
Little Lovers should also be devoted to the Blessed Virgin Mary, should 
pray to her each day to teach them to love the Most Blessed Sacrament, 
and say a Hail Mary every day for all the members of the League. 


NOTE: —Small boys who have not yet made their First Holy Com- 
munion may be enrolled as Pages; small girls, as Sentinels. 

They are expected to attend Holy Mass on Sundays and daily say the 

aspiration: “Sweet Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, I love Thee!”’ 




















Give Christ this Christmas 


With the gift that brings His spirit of love and benediction into homes 
all the year round. t 


A subscription to Tabernacle and Purgatory is a gift that friends 
appreciate. Always timely and: worth-while, its attractively printed and 
illustrated pages bring inspiration and encouragement. from the true Source 
of all consolation — God with us in the Blessed Sacrament. 

A greeting eard bearing your name will be included on request with 
the Christmas number, which will be sent in a holiday wrapper. 


Subscription: $1.00. 
$1.25 to Canada and foreign countries. 


sie Special Se 


A precious Scheyern Cross will be given for each new subscription re- 
ceived during the Christmas season. These Crosses are cherished sacra- 
mentals, touched to a relic of the True Cross kept in the monastery of 
Scheyern in Germany. Why not obtain one or several of these prized 
Crosses by giving Tabernacle and Purgatory as a Christmas gift? 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





that lasts throughout the year with 
these Benedictine Booklets, selected 
and priced for every name on your gift list. 

There are booklets to suit every taste; on prayer, the 
sacraments, heart-talks with Jesus in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, Our Lady, stirring lives of the saints and many 
other subjects. 


For Grownsups 


A group of 11 booklets GEG 


ordinarily valued at $1.25 
for $1.00 postpaid. 


Oe For Boys and Girls 
7 y A group of 6 booklets 


ordinarily valued at 65¢ for 
For Priests and 50¢ postpaid. 
Religious 


A group of 11 booklets P ss 
ordinarily priced at $1.25 GES 
for $1.00 postpaid. 

This offer is good only during the Christmas Season. 


A COMPLETE SET of BENEDICTINE BOOKLETS 
covering 75 titles may be had for the low price of $6.75. 


Order from: 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 





er eee eee ee ee ee rn 





